SAFE CUSTODY
suddenly heard the cascade quite loud and clear.
Without stopping to consider the reason, I im-
prudently quickened my pace and an instant later I
stepped clean over some brink into mid-air.
My fall was broken by bushes some twenty feet
down, and though I was thoroughly frightened, I
was not hurt, for I fell upon a network of briars, which
received me rudely enough but were too stout and too
many to let me down.
As I got to my feet, trembling, and hardly daring
to hope that I had broken no bones, I knew that I
must have fallen over the very cliff I had been at such
pains to avoid and that Hohenems lay directly below
me, although because of the leaves I could see no light.
This was good to be sure of : what was less pleasant
to realize was that I was cut off from Olivia as though
by an arm of the sea.
Climb up the cliff I could not: it was too smooth
and sheer.
I dared not shout, for, though she might have
• heard me, because of the sound of the water she
could not have distinguished my words.and would
have been sure to make straight for the  edge of
the cliff.
I could rejoin her only by making my way round
the cliff—a manoeuvre which in the darkness might
take me as long as an hour.
An hour.   Meanwhile . . .
Afl my previous fears were as nothing to the torment
of apprehension I now endured. I felt quite sure that,
when I did not return, she would set out to seek me
as best she could: and that would be disastrous, for
if she did not herself fall over the cliff, once she had
moved from the spot at which I had left her, whether
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